Bundle  and  Go  - 

To  wluch  are  added, 

Donald  and  Mary, 
The  Wonders, 
Sweet  Kitty  o*  the  Clyde. 


STmLlNG : 

Prinled  and  Sold,  JV/iolesai-      ,  w  ,, 
By  W.Mao-  -"Mltitml, 
'       "'rf,  BookseUeir. 


AND  GO. 


■Otit  «*eF  ym  nioiiistaifi  aad  o^er  yoa.  laig  fauir, 
'Tteti, lives    yo«?ig  h^-k  a\iwmtj-,mi  twa,-, . 
A-^^  aft  I  h-n©  ca'd  at  her  awld  mltliens  d«ors 
T@  try  fer  i@  wHe  mj  «kar  Mary  aw&> : 

la.  bV^i  Pli  prove  aye  irae  to  i^iy  dearie^ 


Ifistf^o  id  tf*0  gioamrig  beside  tae  fiaw  ti'-f 
While  t!ie  m$e  htU  st  hlvim  wtre  oialtini  ilieir  m^t  Bui 
Wisa  tot  tlie  dear  ksi  iviM'b§  blwe  rQlling 
■Out  e^vr  i!ie'gr?;feii!  meg|aws        Inppiog  fier  laat 
Tbe  ruife^  ilrat  blows  it  ws^na  lonnj^ 
$m  rarej      f^ir,  like  W-i  t-m  ^14  gle\r, 
in  hm^  sae  Wue^  are  im  clic-f  k^3  -d^  mj  hsneyi 
Tii^t  km  I  ^vmfld  fejfe  for  to  Biindle  and  Go. 


if 


Hu 


i^^r  saft  lialr  loos^  eti    r  B^ire  KccSj  like  s»aWj 
M^ir  white  ibaa  ibe  lllle  tliat  grfews  m  the  lea, 
tt  tliE  ^ifiik  that  she  gied  vtas  the  siiTaelg^t  a*^ 


If? 
fed 


bfa©  Care,       guile^  wa?i,^cfej3  m  my  Mai./j 
!^or  vain,  to  pain,  my  lov6  tlnat  did  glow. 
Her  heart,  to  part,  and  leave  Cast]eearry« 
[t  whispered  refusal  to  Bunc'le  and  Go, 

I  clasps  the  d^ear  lassi?,  beside  the  haw  bush, 
[fer  sweet  cherry  lips  I  kis^s'^d  mony  times' weel, 
While  hafflins  coiiseRting,  a  red  rosy  blush, 
ft  made  me  believe  that  her  heart  it  wa*  leal  | 
t  pressed,  caress'd,  fa'  sndg  acd  fu'  chmle^ 
My  love,  i»y  d®ve,  to  ease  a'  my  wee, 
[  lap.  she  spak*,  1  will  be  your  dearie, 
4iad  leave  my  auld  mither  and  Buodle  and  Go. 

f  hen  Johnny,  €iiraptur^d,  nae  mair  did  complain, 

Nor  she  her  auld  mither  did  heed  ohy  i»air, 

Bat  blylhely  they  fripp'd  o'er  th^  green  dewy  pfjun^ 

blythe  as  Auio  a'  dive  sted  of  care  ? 

gay,  as  May,  sae  sweet  and  sae  che-r!e, 
3ae  leal,  sae  wetl,  to  banish  each  woe, 
Her  pride,  His  pride>  and  each  other's  dearie^ 
Resolv*d  w?  the  ither  to  Bundle  and  Go. 

contented  they  live  aye  beside  the  haw  tr'?'^^ 
Ihd  the  auld  mithejr's  gotten  a  bat  and  a  be®, 
A.nd  Mary  the  lass  wi*  the  blue  roUing  e'e, 
May  do  what  she  likes  wi*  her  Johnny  y^  k^n  ^ 
Thro'  life,  hh  wife,  fu*  smtg  and  fa^  cUeerie, 
Aye  r€Rdy,  aijd  ste^xlf,  to         iti^J  §r  ^^e, 
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And  never,  to  sever,  but  each  other^s  dearie, 
Till  death  giea  the  word  For  to  Bundle  and  Go« 


DONALD  Al^D ;MARY.  • 

Young  Mary  sang  wl*  love  in  her  e*e, 
Beneath  the  bosny  hawthoiq  tree, 

That  blooms  oak  o*er  yen  flowery  lee, 
Beside  the  burn  saa  cheerie,  O, 

O  1  whar  is  gane  my  ain  lad. 
My  braw  lad,  my  bonny  lad, 

O !  whar  is  gane  my  ain  lad, 
That  lo*ed  me  ever  dearly,  O. 

Young  Donald  was  a  bonny  lad, 

Dressed  in  his  silk  and  tartan  plaid, 

An*  aye  he  made  my  heart  fu'  glad, 
While  aft  he  kiss*d  me  cheerie,  O, 

Fu*  trig  he  Was  at  kirk  or  fair, 

There*s  nane  wi*  him  I  could  compare^ 

An'  I  was  sure  aye  to  be  there, 
Alang  then  wi*  my  dearie,  O. 

But  when  my  love  did  pleasing  smile, 
The  sodgers  did  his  heart  beguile, 

An'  tore  him  frae  ri)e  mony  a  mile, 
An*  gart  lum  le'e  his  dearie,  O. 


B 

But  still  1*11  wait  add  ne'er  repine, 
, While  fortuiie  still  raay  cn  me  shinej 

An*  bring  him  back  to  mak  him  mi?ie, 
Aq*  never  leave  bis  dearie;^  0* 

While  thus  she  sang  an*  made  a  mane, 

Waefu*  sitting  a'  her  iane, 
Her  lad  uoken*S  come  back  again, 

The  lad  she  lo*d  sae  Nearly,  O. 

But  stiil  she  sang,  my^  Sec* 

While  there  he  kissed  her  chesry  nwv^f 
Her  wonted  colour  frae  her  flt>w, 

An*  half  overcome  her  Donald  knew, 
That  lo'ed  her  ever  dearly,  O, 
An*  then  she  sang,  my, 

There  many  ar.hiuah  glow*d  on  her  cheeky 
A  tear  did  then  her  love  bespeak, 

An*  haith  their  hearts  did  fondness  beat^ 
That  each  had  found  their  dearie,  O. 
Nae  naair  she  sang,  my,  &c. 

An*  now  behind  the  hawthoxn  tree, 
Baith  they  live  frae  sorrow  free, 

An*  never  till  the  day  she*U  die, 
She*ll  sing  again  sae  eerie,  O. 
O  t  where  is  ganr,  my, 


THE  WONDERS. 

Yoiir  laaghter      try  to  provoke, 

With  the  wondtrs  I've  got  io  my  travek  | 

And  first  is  a  pig  ia  a  poke, 

Next  a  lai¥*^ase  wit!i«t?t  any  cavDl  ^ 
TolloV&c. 

A  straw  poker,  a  tifi'any  boat, 

Paper  boots  to  walk  dry  thro*  the  ditches  s 
A  new  iigno^tnvitae  great  coSit/ 

Flint  waiiteoat  aad  pair  of  glass  brescliCJ?* 
Tollol,  &c; 

A  dimity^  warming  pan  new, 

Steel  nigbt  cap,  and  pair  of  kwn  bellows 
A  yard-wide  foot-rule,  and  then  two 

Odd  »hoes,  that  belong  to  odd  fellotv?. 
Toilol,4^c. 

China  w  keeliariow,  eaitheii'VTare  gig, 

A  book  bound  in  wood  with  no  leaves  to 'i^ 

Be6i«2es--a  neW  velveret  wig 

Lio'd  with  tripe,  and  a  IcKg  pair     sltevtis  to't. 
Tol  Id,  &c. 


A  caai-scoltie  tinu'd  vrlih  Scottish  gauze> 
Tickif;d  crimpets  and  harficoed  muffins  ? 


Tftllow  stewpan,  natike^in  chest  af  drsawew  5 
Damh  alarm  bell  to  frighten  humguffins  5 

Six  kmyen  and  forks  faade  of  red  tape^ 

A  patent  i^ash  katlier  polouy  ? 
A  giU  cQat  wkji  a  ging^^rbread  capej 
^  Ani  Vm^d  wiU^  the  bcjst  ma-ca-JMioi^ 

A  piilmb'puddsBg  made  of  iadi  dc 

A  pot  of  ra|iU.)garij  capers  5 
A  gooseberry  pyc  aiad^:  qf  vealj, 

An^  stwff*^  with  two  three-' cor-ser^i^  scraj>er-^  I 
TqI  loo,  4c. 

Sour  tvmt  P'W^tie.n'iX  %^^a  ^.^^^ 

A  caai--  iron  iovi     a  t^Qie  ^ 

And  i^mon'--     ^  m  ur3 

SW£ET  l\\m  Cr  Tim  €LY.r)E. 

A  Boat  <If%wii*d  00  Ci;t*^rS  it-m-'^.'  ^ii-r^^n^ 


But  iio  I  a  moi  tiii  fair  was  slia, 

Sarpas&iog     beskle  5 
And  youths  a*  speer'd  her  choice  to  Ue^ 

Sweet  Kitty  o'  the  Clyde*  ' 

I  saw  the  boat  ma  spread  a  sail, 
.  And  while  hu  daftness  noting, 
Tbs  boat  was  upset  by  the  gale., 

I  saw  sweet  Kitty  floating, 
I  plaog*d  into  the  silver  wave^ 

Wi'  Cupid  for  ray  guide. 
And  thought  my  heart  weel  losC  to  sa^^e 

Sweet  Kitty  0*  the  Clyde, 

But  jfCitty  is  $1  high-bora  fair  f 

A  lowly  name  I  carry j 
2?or       wi*  Jordiy  Thanes  conspare^ 

Who  woo^d  the  maid  to  marry, 
Bot  ifee  m  scoriiCu*  iooks  on  me^ 

And  joy  may  yet  betide^  # 
Wqv  bop@  imm  flc^tter^  mio©  may  b©, 

Swiit  Kitty  @^  the  Clyde, 


FINIS. 


